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sat down and the singing-boys played and sang for them.
When the cooks brought in food, Tai An gave them a small
present of money. When five courses had been served, and the
singers had sung two songs, lights were brought. Hsi-m£n
Ch'ing stood up to take leave, but Wang III begged him not
to go so pressingly that he remained. The young man took
him to a small courtyard attached to the study. There were
only three rooms, but there were delightful flowers and trees
about, and the furniture was very handsome. A golden sign
bore the words: *San-ch'iian's Ship of Poesy.' There were five
old pictures on the walls.
Hsi-mfen Ch'ing asked who San-ch'iian was. Wang III
was reluctant to tell him, but at last he said: "It is your son's
'name." Hsi-inen Ch'ing said nothing.
Tall jars were brought. They played darts and drank and
the singing-boys sang for them again. Lady Lin, in the inner
court, looked after the cooks and servants, sending them with
dishes and fruits.
It was the second night-watch before Hsi-men Ch'ing went
away. He was almost tipsy. He distributed money to the
cooks and singers, and went home.
When he reached home, he went at once to Golden Lotus's
room. She had not gone to bed, but had taken off her head-
dress and painted her face very delicately. She had made tea
and burned incense in a golden burner. Now she was waiting
for him, and when he came, she was delighted. She took his
clothes and told Plum Blossom to make him a special cup of
Sparrow-Tongue Tea. Plum Blossom helped him to take off
his clothes and girdle. He went to bed. Golden Lotus took off
her ornaments, put on a pair of bed-shoes, and went to bed
too. They lay down together and entwined their legs. Hsi-m£n
Ch'ing made a pillow of one arm and pressed her close to him
with the other. Her body seemed to him as smooth as a piece
of soft jade. His breast touched hers; their cheeks were close
together. They kissed; their hearts seemed to melt away
within them, and they were thrilled to the very centre of their
beings,
"My child," Hsl-m£n said, "did you ever think of me when
I wa& away?"
"I never forgot you for a single second. The nights seemed

